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it makes me very uncomfortable, not- i “Dead! He! Who do you mean by he,
withslandlng it's in the line of regular Mr, Fenton?"
experiennes.”  Antd he laid the bread "The man o whose boun we now
down hurriedly. nre” returned the other, “Is thers any

Meantime, Mr. Fenton, who had been gne elge swho can he Suspected of this
bending . over another portion of the' prime2
tuble, turned and walked away to the Swastwater gave a guln that seemed
“‘[f!ﬂﬂ‘* n to yestore him to himseir,

I am glad they are dead” he mut-  “There are two men living here, both

tered. “They have ot least shared the | very gooil men, 1 thought. “Which of
fate of their victlms, Take a look un- them do vou menn and why do vou

AGATHA WEBB,

A Powerful New Story By °

ANNA KATHARINE GREEN
Author of “The Leavenworth Case™

der that old hmldk»ﬁ-rchi_uf l¥ing ‘beside think that either. Jobn or James Zibel
. the newspaper, Knapp.' could have killed Agathu Webb?"

EYNOFSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP- had slready entered his over-crowded The detective did so0. A three-cdged For renly, Mr Fenton drew him to-
TEHRS. life, {dagger, with a curlpusly wrought han- ward the room in which such & Zreat

| dle, miet his eye. It had Blood dried on henrt trugedy had taken plage,
after n bpll at the Butherland CHAPTER XIV. its point, and was, as no one could . “Losk,'t sald he, “and gee what con
.n-.. Aguths Webb nnd her servant : doubt, the weapon with which Agatha i fn a Christian  lind, In the |
‘m.ud fh.ul nd Phllenion \:\'.]‘hh. {u"'?'. Lot us follow the party now wind- | Webb had been killed. Lnldst of  Christian Deonle living not
it e T i: {ing up the hillside | fifty rods away, These men are dead,
- ;—:—.u af blood on | In n deenly- “.)"ﬂf\‘l spot on o side CHAPTER XV. rectwater, dead freom hunger. The
1o Bim as the musdoner. | Toad stood the iftile house to which of bread you Ee¢e there came too

It was bourht with a $20 bill,
;ukm from Agatha Webb's cupboard
rawer."

"Genti.men, we have reached the!
conclugion of this business sooner than |
I expectad,” annoynced Knapp. fyou
| w¥ill give me Just tén minutes I will en-
deavor to find that large remalnder of

money which we have every regson to
'lhinl\ is hidden away In this housge."

“Stop a minute,” said the coroner,
"Let me see w hul book John is lmlrlmp:
|80 tghtly., Why." he exclaimed, dn
Ing it out and giving it one giance,
is a Bible™
| &

John and Jﬂruen Zabel had removed
| when thelr business on the docks had
terminated. There was no. other dwell-
ing of greater or lesser pretension on
thut road, which may account for the
fact that none of the persons now ap-
proacidng it had been in that neighbor-
The money | hood for years, though It was by no
and r"""e”_ means n long walk frfom the village in
| which they ail led such pusy lives.
| The heavy shadows cast by the woods |
through which the rond meandered
- | were not without their effect upon the | ing it raverently down he met the
Spirits of the three men passing through | detective astonlshed glance and seri-
| them, so that Jong before they reached |ously remarked:

the ocal marzhal, |
Azuthy Webk s
|,--]: woman. The
res found ciutch-
15 8

nil
Fontos, u .
Lnown to but de
key to her money
el in her @

therlund fs not
Page, the nlece of
. pereists In Te-
b premises and

seemed like some horrible nightmare,
stared ot the figure of James lying on
the flobr, and then at the fizure of John
geated at the tabie, as if his mind had
fadled tp take in the constable's words.
Yr  Dead!” he murmured. “Dead! John
it ond James Zabel. What will happen
next? Is the town under a curse?’ And
he fell on his knees before the prostrate
form of Jumes, only to start up again
as he saw the eyes of Knapp resting

wd opn the
is found to ba

the “Hu'l'{h o -l“il

111»- opening in which the Zabel cottage | “There |8 gome Incongrulty between . him
had fallen upon the whole | the presence aof this book nnd the deed P i
>4 k : a yhr
specinlly looked as | we belleved to have been performed _\"_1\I.:'n‘_!Tle..i‘:!;:i;{::':f'm,f:‘lerl.:i'gﬁﬂfiti;ﬁ;n
- £ # & wll L

is Inte wigit to hig |
1 they caught

little ;.».luh.—.j. L down yonder” Daveds T 5 > . el
‘Nor 4l quoth the detective, #Tr L cl0se look he turned toward Mr. Fen-

of ;!:‘Lllh-:-:”t sl!u ing ro a{ aﬂl vas not the man in the chair, but the ton. not now. Al nol) i |
imuey of mt A.;h]:; o ze dld | one on th(v '.r;;n", hO I;,_.L._h-_, (e oF ﬂl’i;l ol.JAnu "M-id fnmethim: ahout this good Iwm:E; Sirs. what did you ms nake cut af |
off the gloom incldent to the | dagrer. But I wish you hod left it to “-'L‘hd‘ll.h:\l ”;: i“i" Killed Axgatha SWebb. [th]s. e 1
and. e sl S e el as iL? 1'was too dazed to take| As none of them Had even s 1t
aid he, coming to a | o, and why Whnt difference t.-lﬁ.' Fa . Knapp 'woas not the only one to remain
sudden "let ug understand ench | wotild it have made?” _alr. Fenton, not understanding the | sflens. :
obbier, are pbout to moke a call ‘I woulil hay ]| bty what -‘“'“'I:_. mun's eligerness, but wilking | " ell you W }u. T make out of |
u est and most respoect- his finger v Nothing Chough toenlighten him as to the ={tu- | i 1y
, In the c of that * &tion, told hiin what reasons there were | (e floor,
1 to make mention of 'hu: wistfully at the or 8% ‘bmg the corime in the Webb | Jimed. &
$20 bill Ieft with Loton, w ind Eood; | 3 Enown Cobtage to the mad nexd of these starv- hiz life “-
If nat, ¥ou are to take m ! = his l"I" men, Sweetwater listened with open Yith m 3
= [.huut in | 18 proof of my own l-.--nf & eves had | 'Lr-'ﬁn ;;éulhti_;.g::;ed“ Il('.lllnhf: (-nl'\" -'nu:
v Miss Page | had nothing to do with it “I" will etand : he, “and | oy o0 rall ¥ o L e by by
i ¥ Two of the party bowed, knapp,  hear your report when you ars dope.” o ce fell upon }t qulet Jlgurv of the
- £ 8, MoCQlure Co,) | o0ly, mide no sipn. T o hud aiteady begun his .”.lr-(":lll\r.?d:a\\l moving softly toand fro
e ol and Alled is no light in the window," TOUER Lhe: room. &3 you will
s chock and filled) A “What it we find them Y But why murder when he could have | old board z
a2 gl was nigh to dan-| “Sae! gn the Tight Trx : had his i::ur far the u.qrtlm.z‘-!" remon- | Vil anyibing to 3
Ewrous, feil back and then nmedl- “We will wake them,” said the con- | one yvou call James This connects him : .lll‘.;lh Sweetwater,  “Agutha Webb Again Lthe dr.-u_-::{
alely sprang forward e. "l emoneot go back without be- sputably with the me in which u::*_<l !lt lrmno \\dnh-:ulr. F: % au-"}l uny .fmt? _:mlf-ht lm_\r- spoken hu( Hw»:
N Aol > Hore™" he crisd sell assured that no more money | this dagger was used. slgng of vio- ne to feed a wandering tramp; how giave him no chan e
What are you doing heve:” h = | that given to Loton remains in | lence on ) Sh the only miuch mors to supply the necuseities of | "Where s the letter he was writing
“Don’t you know (hat It 16 11 o'clock| this house. one to rece - Blow, ‘an | W@ nf ;‘1”' oldest and dearest friends." | he demnnded. “Have any of you e
r requires the house “Very well” remarked Enapp, and |the result of God's providen remarked Fenton, “but you {any paper lving about et
™ |.'-1“31'~‘_E' u to the door before him, he “Or. man's neglect,” mutterad the : t or perhaps never knew, that the “He was not writ objected
|striick a resounding knock that was | constable, master passion of these men was pride. | Knapp; “he was reading; reading in |
pals ”"‘1“ | startling in that plece of sile: “There is no money 168 Zabel ask Tor bread! Ican much | that old Bible you soe t I
| Bt loud as the or 'rl’l i soaner imagine him stenling it; ves, or Sweetwater caught up the boak.
br 1L no answer. 2 --H ve striking u blow for it, so that the blow |looked It over and laid down, with
i d doorg but the |t iorever shut the eyes that saw him |that same curiou of his eve
jench side it remai N A ¥l fnu'{ﬂ_ or—look tHFgns zn 40 I they had noted in him befor
there wWas no evidénce that the knoek > : “You don't believe your own words; “He was writing,” hé {ns
r, glad of an riunity enton. How rcgn you?' Bweat- |bere Is pur -

hand wuas on ithe breast of the
man as'he spoke, and his man-
t almost “You must not

1K '.L'I'I
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had been heard.
HZnbul! John Zahel!™ cthing, took up il

through its le

shouted the

ran hurriedly
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se up turned it and shook It out G . st 1
nnd let an old crony 1 v fell ont; the bills ml t or granted,™ he went on, his
Late as It I8 we have T.L.~m . eyes twinkling with o curious
: otl.  Open: the door; don’t el oh- “that all wisdom comes
o - We In Butherlandtown
] But this arks of it, if they have not
ognition 1 the ire satisfiea™
i ping on the window to Koupp-—
BT Ehe veoad L the blow whith killed Agatha
Wehhb :

wits =truck by
ald man? oy

» smiled as if a child had askoed
on; but he answered him
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iagedr Iying here with
sed was done, and you see
ud that was be -u"m from Loton
i billvof Agatha Webb's money.
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: this kind of ihing, and
.‘. fin not preposece ook
¢ : I div play the Jld l'r 1
$ I i lepths to  this un‘.i:'
| : which none of you have as vet sounds
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'. in his own theory
ton of the room

more
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1 he, “that the sympathy
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Thave teen s “whet 1o the
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found ogt 2 wh
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|

pesionating

[or hilm, she
townrd the
amerged.
said he,
selves, awud

Mr. Fenton.

m will soon evap-
him fuss away If he wilf.
business need Dol interrupt

on hunger,”

fullowing Kn ||I s
ax he struck s mateh |
which he hud broutiht

-HK.

Y'li]

Hi=s petty
us.'"

1 J ind James : N “there, dend "i:uL he undersiands himself,” whls-
iF It w snid ¢ In the narrow passage- | red Knapp., 1 should think He had

b nubel o nm L remorse no one but | way, and Sweetwater's back was to the nn n on our own force for vears™
earh .;-- ! nt's retooid. “But who could | moonlight, so that the blank look which | “All the more rensan 1o see w nat he's
Ie noe tary » betlaved It of men who were once | must have crossed his face at this an- up. te, Walt, If only to matisfy wvour
ul L t £ pro sperpus? Arve vou sure H'at one | nouncement was lost upon the can- ‘ curfosity. I shan’t let mowy miputes

Wi of them has gtnwed this bread? Could | stable. But his consternation was evi- | go by befors I pull him up*

Lol riptn it not have been— dent from thé way he thrust out elther | Knapp, who was really of o cold and
BeLee Lo ot _!..__ fhese are the marks of human [hand to stendy himself agpinst the unimpressionuble temperampent re-
of ¥ nh teeth,” observed Knupp, who was ex- ils, and Mr. Fenton was not at all | frained from further nmnment' el
He did ne awmining the lont carefully. “I declare |surorised to hear him slemmer out; lmm:\naz: hims=lf to watching rhc-'young

Sweetwiter, to whom the whole gcente |

man, whose movemeants eeemed to ta.s-l++++++++++++++¢'+++*+++++++++++++++++ + 44+

cipaie him,

“Astonishing!” Mr. Fenton heard him
mutler to himself., “He's more llke an
ee¢l than o man"  And, indesd, the way
Sweetwater wound himself out and in
through that room, seeing everything
and examining everything that came
under hi= eye. was a sight well worth
any professional's ati~ntion. Pausing
before the dead man on the floor, he
held the lantern close to the white,
worn  face, “Ha!™ ‘said he, picking
saomething from the long beard, “Here's
a eruimb of that same bread. Did you
sep that, Mr. Knapp?*

The question was so dudden and so
sharp that the detective came near re-
piying to it; but h=s bethought himsetf,
and sald nothing.

“That sattles
goawed the leaf,”
Water,

The next minuta he wss hovering
over the still more pathetic figure of
John, sitting in the chair,

“Sad! Sad!™ he murmured.

Suddeniy he jaid his finger oo a smali
rant in the old man's faded vest. “You
sy this, of course” sald he, with a
qulck glance over his shoulder at  the
gilent detective:
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grades,

round-cut and

are here,

handsome—black—browns—otters and
we'va o beauty at $3.50, all shades—black, brown, walnut and fawn—
and proped shapes—we guarantes this equal to
except the Enox. Then we have all other st;

$1.00 to $5.00.

SERGE SUILS

at least two of them are here—more to foll

$10.00. The other, double-breastad
s{lik—prica $12.00—both high-art tailored—soms suits §

$5.00 to $20.00.

ove #RICE J, P, GARDNER 1963 Mo 8t
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WHICH?

Stiff, or Fedora—which shall it be?
No matter—the swellest things are
" here for your chousing. The newest
novelty in Fedoras comes in ofter
and browns, with plexted bands, raw

edge, very nobby, as good as most

$5.00 hats. OUR PRICE $3.00. Then

our line of $2.50 Fedoras is
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pearl. If you want a stiff,

rny high-grads hat,

of hats, too, and other

l
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S come—ana
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20,000

20,000

10,000
Lot

-

10,000 Double Rolls atf

*]

“s [ 4 L 15\3
(13 13 ie - 200
. 1 1 i 250

of Ingrains at 25c Bolt.

House Paints, Picture Frames,

Glass, Oil, Varnish, Ete.

NEW YORK WALL PAPER O,

Opposite Walker I

House.

THE STATE BANK OF UTAH

|CORNER MAIN AND SOUTH TEMFLE STREETS. SALT LAXKE CITY.
H GRANT,. Presic 5. Castler,
L.lA.‘.l B, PRESTON, V E N, Asut. Caahjer,

DIRECTORS

Heber J. Graut, 1 i
Filllam B i‘r-*u\'\, \ i tomn.
seph F. Smi T worth,
Lisber AL Weils, | Byron G
A. 'W. Carls

Accounts Sollelted. Speciml uttention t

CENERAL BAHX AG BUEINE

Lew. trade,

© coun =pondarca Invited,

Estahlished
1w OfTicen.

Thoe Oidest nahd Largest,
iy

R. G. DUK & CO.,

The Mercantile Agency.

GEORGE Odl::‘.\iﬂ‘sl.u

Utah nnd Idahg,

Buildlag, Balt Lake City.

1541,

'Hotel Knutsford.

Now and elegnnt in all s avpoingt-
ments: =) roo. gingle or ansualte; S
rooms with bath,

LR L]

Ueneral Muanager,

Qfces” In ?msrml < 5. HOLMES, Proprictes
~




